THE CITIZEN.
L. W. MoOord, Propristor.
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TAYLOR'S BOY,
Dovwn the Well,

Taylor'’s boy is a white boy. Hu is
rather large for his age, which numbers
the bost part of ten snmmers and nine
winters, for he stands on his two paked
feet amid the briars and rooks of Penn-
eylvania nigh unto five feet high, And
rather old for his uge in Taylor's boy,
for he kuows how to unhang gates, fas-
ten tin kottles to dogs' tails and suck
egge better, more sepnrely and more ex-
peditionsly than any boy in this—the
stump-spenkers’—broad land. Taylor's
boy's figues is like unto a long stick split
st one end and thrust into a short pair of
troosers. Taylor's boy's fatHer says the
cotton faotories running on short time
can't make oloth fast enough to keep his
boy in trousers, The truth of whick us-
sortion is plainly apparent to sany one
from even & eursory inspection of Tay-
lor's boy's brousars, which, on week days,
reach just below hiskneos ; snd if he hath
Sunday trousers of a longer pattern,
Taylor's boy never weary them, Tay-
lor'a boy's wntire wardrobe seems to con-
nist of one peir of trousaers, one pair of
leather suspenders and one straw hat,
‘Taylor's boy wears the crown of hisstraw
hat on the back of his head; the front
part of the brim, which is detached from

the rest of his hat, nsually rests on Tay-
lor's boy's nose, Taylor's boy takes his

observations through the opening be-
tween the erown and the brim. Tay-
lor's boy's head is shaped liks the heads
of the Azteo children, who used to ox
hibit in the side shows of the moral oir-
ena, ib runs rather conspicuonaly in the
roar. PsteJohnsing, as his mother ealls
him, is a eolored boy. Pele is rather
small for his age, which is all the way
from one year to five, just aa Mra, John-
sing happens to recollect it. Pebe is just
sbout the size of a hand-organ monkey.
Pete is rather young for his years, un-
sophisticated, sud innocent like, Pote
spends mont of his time eatohing at the
hind perd of wagons, playing in sand
puddles in the road, and in climbing
spouta. The agility with which Pete
will mount the smoothest spont maken
e think of Darwin, Like Taylor's boy,
Pote runs s great deal to trousers ; but
Poto’s trousers are s mueh too largo as
Taylor's boy's tronders are too small,
The average of tronssra betwoeoen them is
Bl right, but the individual it is awlal.
Pete's trousers rench up to his neck, nnd
trail ten or twelve inches in the rear,
Poto's mether is economion]l in lint;
Pato has no hat excepting his hair. A
fow days since, while I was drowning
out dyspepsia with the sweat of my brow
in my fathor's garden, Taylor'nboy lopd
over the wall like n young giraffe, sad
wished to know if I would allow him to
pick somo of the raspboerries. As Tay-
lor's boy looked as if raspberries wounld
help him some, T consented. Soon af-
ter, Pele Johnsing came over and made
the same reguest ; and, as I am not the
man to make any invidious distinotions
on secount of color as to nuother man's
rpberries, I consented to Pete's pick-
ing. Inmy father's garden there in a
large cistorn, nsad to cateh rain-water
for oarriage washing and vegetable in-
vigoration. Nesr the opening intho top
of the eistern, said aperture being about
four feet square, a box is nusually kept,
ostensibly tocover the opening, bul real-
ly to enable any night trespussor to trip
over the same, with 8 lively chanoe of
pitohing into the cistern ; and there have
boon for tivo years past lying near the
eistern the relios of a powp, cne of those
patent pumps whioh won't pump ane.
nover would, such s lunatios in-
vent snd disingennious pump-peddlers
beguile bonest folk with, When they
had eaten their 81l of raspberries, Tay-
lor’s boy suggested that they hayoe » air-
ons.  And, without consulting me, Tay-
lor's boy selected the ton of the oistern,
near the box and patentpnmyp, asa snit-
able place for his gvmnastie perfor-
munoes, It in proper for me to state in
this conneotion that, knowing something
of Taylor'a boy's idinsynorasy for got-
ting kittens snd colored boys into trou-
ble, I ahould have selocted some other
place had I been consalted. But as I
bave romarksd, Twas not consalted. Nor
had T any idea there was & sirous exhib-
iling in the neighborbhood uwntil I was
startlad by thoe loud shouting of Teylor's
boy, ** Nigger in the well ; nigger in the
wall.” Taylor's boy's presouce of miod
did not desert him. Feeling that & fel-
low-creature's lifo was in dunger, flrst,
Taylor's boy threw into thHe cistern a
pivee of plank, and then a pickaze, and
ho was tagging awsy ot the patent pump
s if to throw that in, when I socosted
him. **'What are you abont there, Tay-
lot*s boy ¥

“ Nigger in the well, mister | nigger

" in the well ; T giving him something

to keep him up.”

“ Keep himup " Tremarked., * How
long do you sappose a pickaxe will keep
the boy afloat

Taylor's boy made no reply, but voei-
feratod » ** Nigger in the
woll | nigger in the well i~

Taylor's boy'n shontings brought Mm.
dohnaing to the door, Wi« Johnsing be-
ing engaged just then at our family wash-
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tub ; Mra, Jolmsing took in the situs-
tion at onoe and started for the cistern ;
just na she reached it her foot canght in
some of the gearing of the patent pump ;
she tripped, and went headlong into the
cistern,

“Two niggers in the well I" oried

Iﬁ?"]‘f‘::;b:{l'iu fall of niggers!” And

up the street he atarted, shouting at the
top of hisvoice : * The wellis full of
niggers ! The wellis full of niggers!”

As you may well suppose, thingswere
rather lively in that neighborhood fora
few minutes. Taylor's boy's statament
of the condition of the well alarmed all
the neighbors, whoe, rushing into the
strects and henring Mes, Johnasing’s and
Pete's screams for help, and not being
able to locats these, yan madly to and
fro agsinst each other, in guest of the
immersed colared folks, At length we
flshed themont. Mo Jolhnsing, assoon
na she reached dry land, getling her son
and heir into the proper position, ad-
ministerad to his person & heavy dose of
shos ; and Pete, releassad from the ma-
ternel embraee, observed to Taylor's
boy, who had sssembled again: * Bee
yere, Jim Taylor! Did you frow my
Jguother into dat well 7"—New York
World.
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Japanese Fans

Many of these fan-pictures are illus-
trations of nationsl classios, fairy tales,
and historie legends, Oun this neuntral-
tinted reverse, for instance, a curved
line dashed mcross the disk is & slack-
rope ; on it is a novndescript dsncing,
and below & half-knseling figure repre-
sents the juggler or showman. He ia
gesticulating wildly with his fan, his
mouth is wide open with well-simulated
astonishment at the antics of the croa-
tare on the slack-rope. This performer
is like n badger ; yet it resembles a tes-
kettle, Tts body is the kettle ; one cun-
ningly ourved paw is the spout, anciher,
which swings the inevifable nmbrells,
in the handle, and the tail and hind
legs form the tripod on which the ket-
tle sits. The story of The Accomplished
Tea-kettlo is very ald, and numberless
versions of it form & staple dramatio,
poetic or artistic diversion of the Japa-
nese. Hriefly, it is related that a com-
pany of priests, who dwelt by them-
selves in a temple, were affrighted by
their tea-kettle snddonly becoming
covered with fur and walking about the
room. It bothered them very much by
its pranks, being part of the times useful
and sober enlinary ntensil and partly
mischievons badger. Catching it and
shutting it up in a box, they sold it to a
fraveling tinker for a trifle, thinking
themselves well rid of it. But the tink-
er, though sorely affrighted when he
found what a bergain he had gotien,
shrewdly put his bewitoched tea-kettla
to good aceount. He traveled far and
wide exhibiting his wonderful bessi,
which diligently performed on the slack-
rops. Princea and nobles came in
throngs to see his show; and so ha
made himself very rich by his unigue
entertainment. The lucky tinker and
his naoccomplished tea-kettle furnish
forth adventures for the Japanene play-
goer as numerous and various as those
of onr own Humsty Dumply, desr to
the heart of egery English-speaking
child, On the reverse of another fan
yon discover an illustration of fairy
lore. A hare and a badger, grotesque-
ly dressed in waterman's garb, are each
paddling sbout in boats on & small
sheet of water. They glare at ench
other deflantly, but the hare, notwith-
standing he keeps his simple expression,
geems o have the advaniage of the
other. The hare and the badger, in
the story of The CUrackling Mountain,
weare old foes, and had many s tussle,
in which the hare usually got the better
of his adverssry. Finally the hare,
having built n wooden boat, set oif on a
voyage to the oapital of the moon, in-
viting his enemy to scoompany him.
The wary badger refused, but building
a boat of clay, he followed the hare,
The waves washod the elay so that it
began to dissolve ; then the liare, pad-
dling hin craft full upon the Inckless
badger, ornshed his sinking boat, and
the wicked animal perished miserably
in the water. In these fanciful pictarial
oconceits the Japanese greatly exocell
Hoksai, & Japanese artist, says an in-
elligent writer on Asiatic art, has mod-
estly protested that it is more easy to
draw things one has pever seen than to
reprasent objests with which everybody
in familiar. DBut these fantastic crea.
tions of the imagination are all so care-
fully and characteristically limned that
they deceive by their realism. You
think that these odd crestores must
have been sindied from life. Yon pay
an unconscious tribuie to the artist’s
wise interpretation of nature, for his
fandamental ides is natural.—Sorib-
ner's.

boney-Getting.

Theoretio enthusiasis sre fond of in-
veighing sagainst money-gotting. Wo
have seriptural authority for the belie{
that the love of money i the rootof all
evil. Bol we should be wanting in prop-
er candor, did we hositale to express a
doubt of the practical truth of this text?
When we consider of what brutishness
hnman uature is capable, we must ¢ven
bless the quest of money as something
comparatively exalted. Itis refinament,
e opposed to violenoe, That is, as cars
ried on in & modern civilized sommu-
nity; not, of course, when a brigand de-
mands one's money or one's life. Trav
allers in the cast say that Oriental mer-
chants seem to sogaire so great a fond-
ness for their own wares as oflen to hes-
itate in the selling of them, as thongh
they wonld rather keep them than re-
coive their eguivalent. In such » osse
the equivalent is not an adequate one. A
veuder would nover hesitate about the
soceptation of what to him is a trifle
mare valuable than the merchandise he
parts with, At least, ax » vender he
would not, thoogh he might as & man of
honor. And, bringing the guestion of
honor into mercantile transactions, the
giving of money for articles purchased
or sorvice rondered ia the surrendering
of s pladge. It in eflect, provea that
t:;endpi-t is spprecistive. —Golden

Proresson Acassts desires o throw
opnto women all the oducational in-
stitmtaong nnd fasilities ander Jus con-

trol.

The Family Letter.

The family letter is written on Sun-
daye. The reason ihat daylis selocted
is not alone becanse of the leisure it
presenis, The qniet of the day, ils re-
lief from all inflnences that irritate or
agitate, froes the mind from irrelovant
and antagonistic maiter, and mukes it

nine cases out of ten the letier is written
by the head of the family, and of those
sent an equal proportion are addressed
to his wife's folks. We don't know why
it is that & man so rarely writes to hiy
own folks, but as it is not the proviooce
of this article to treat on that subject,
we will pretend we don't care.

The hour being selested for inditing
the letter, the first thing ia to find the
paper, There is alwoys u drawer in
every well-regulated family for keeping
such things. It is either in the table or
stand. Here the writing paper and odd
sarcws, and fiddle-strings, and broken
locks, and fish-lines, and grocery re-
ceipts, e kept. There may be other
things, but if there are he will see
them, The sheet of paper is finally
found ; the fly stains neatly scraped off,
and the search ocommences for tha ink
and pea. The former is invu-ia[r!y
found on the mantel next the elock, and
is immedistely laid on the table con-
venient to the perspiring man, who sar-
oastically inquires if the letter is to be
written to-day or next Sunday. This
inspires the wife with new zeal in the
search, Bhe goes over the drawer again
beeanse she knows he wonldn't see any-
thing if it was right under his nose, but
the pen is not there, Then she looks
over the top of the burean, and lifts
everything on the front-room table, snd
says it seems B0 singular it ean't be
found, when she saw it only the day be-
fore, and thought about the lstter. Then
she goes into the pantry, and, after es-
ploring the lower shelf in vain, stands
npon a chair, and oarefully goes over
the top shelf where the medicine bot-
fles and unused ocans are ststioned.
After she hss done this, she starts up
stuirs, and pretty soon returns with the
pen, and takes it to the sink to wash the
grense from it, but does not sueceed in
quite efacing the delicate scent of ber-
gamot. This leads him to obseérve that
anybody, who takes a pen-holder to lif§
hair-grease from a bottle, is too pure
and innosent for this world.

Everything now in readiness, good
humor is restored, the wife takes a seat
opposite, with her elbows on the tabls
and her chin in her hands, and assumes
an expression of ecountenanece that is
mysteriogaly caleulsted to both en-
courage and depress the writer ; and he
grasps the pen tightly lgween his fin-
gers, and stares at the paper with an
intensity that is entirely unnecessary,
The date line starts off glibly, and then
suddenly cesses as it renches the dete
itself. He pnts the halder in his mounth,
and immediately spits it out sgnin,
making up & face that is no wise sug-
gestive of bergamot, and pettishly asks
her if she knows the day of the month,
Of course she does. Itis the 13th—or
is it the—but no—it must be. She hesi-
tates, stares st him, wavers, and is lost,
She don't know whether it is the 13th
or 18th, but the almanae will tall, and
she at once staris to huntit up. This
oceasions a delsy of soma 15 minuates,
during which he makes 95 passes at one
fiy. “

The date having beeu satisfactorily
settled mpon, snd the things which
rolled over the floor, as the stand-drawer
npexpectedly fell out, having been re-
stored to their place, the date line is
completed, and ** Dear Mother™ started.
The pen is s home pen, of bashinul
monuld, and whenéver it starts a line it
requires hall a dozen passes to make it
give down. All home pens do this
And all home sheets of paper have weak
gpots which the ink refuses to cross,
thus creating somo remarkable divisions
of words, and osnsidersble confusion
among sentonces. Some of these spots
are two inoclies in dianmeter, and any-
body in the next room ean tell the mo-
ment the writer comes to them, jnst ws
well as if he was looking over his
gshoulder. When the letter is completed,
which genorally ocours at the end of the
fifth hour from the commencement, it is
carefally read over and supplied with
sbsent words, and then gone over again
and artistieslly touched wp with the
pen at the bare places. Then it is
folded up ready for the emvelope, and
the discovery is made that there is no
envelope in the house, and the letter is
tucked in behind (he clock until the
want is supplied. — Danbury News,

Anecdote of Palmerston.

Lord Palmerston's wit was in suoh un-
mistaknble Saxon that the edge was of-
ten too sharp for very ifree use, Few
porsons have carned themselves ngrenter
reputation for philanthropy than Lord
Shaftesbury, who, by the way, married
Lady Palmerston's eldest danghter by
Barl Cowper; her first husband. Lord
Palmerston was never weary of telling
stories about his son-in-law, whose re-
ligious weal he did not mneh believe in
or enve for ; and Lord Shaftesbury, it ia
suid, always took them in good part. It
must be nearly twenty years ago that
the then home ssoretary oalled acrosa
the table, ene day, Lord John Russell,
who sat reading a newspaper, at the Gar-

viek ;

* Russell, have you read Tony's (the
nicknsme by which he always designated
the earl of Shaftesbury, whoss name is
Anthony Ashley Cowper) mpeech, last
night before the parsons and paupera at
Exeter hall ¥

“ 1 have not, my lard,™ replisd Lord
John, whose apriggishness nover permit
him to treat or address aay person fa-
miliarly.

“ Well, read it. Tt's davilish good,
and the cxamination of the ohildrem at
the alose, I lr.l told, wes better atill”

sophisticated girl, * Betsey Jones made
my body, but I made the skirt mysell.”
i

Virginia educstiomal couven-
s voted

Tax : i
tion against leaching gir
algebra

Wenm:l!_ Dignity.
Nature, which has given wespons of
assault or means of defence to almost
all living ereatures, has made man suda-
cious, and has endowed woman with
dignity. And dignity has the besbof it
In fact, womanly dignity may be so-
copted sa one among many explanations
of that legendary power which turned
the bravest man to stone, and made the
might of the sirongest like waler in
their bones, What ean sny omne do
aguinst §t? As well try to penetraie
the armadillo’s coat of mail by a needie,
or make a hole in a pachydermi by a
popgun, as fire a woman (o passion or
welt her to pity when shie has once en-
trenched herself inthe stronghold of her
dignity. No argument can shakeher, no
reasoning convinos her; despair dies
away in querulonsness, aud the plead-
ings of love itself fall dull and blunted
from her stately self-possession like so
many toy shafts hurled against a pol-
ished and impenetrable surface. Indeed,
how can you rage in anger, or sbase
yourself in entreaty, to a creature who
is icily polite, lofiily wnmoved, not to
be goaded into the smallest demonstra-
tion which wonld put her in the wrong
and give you a vantage-point against
her, and whose calm eyes look at you
with a kind of superior seorn whieh,
whileit maddens you, offers no point of
attack? What can you do? Simply
nothing, The mesans of defence which
nature has given are unassailable, and
a difiniged womsan is mistress of the sit-
ustion by the very power of negation,
if by none other. But there are varions
kinds of dignity, snd if some are more
exasperating than others, some are very
lovely, and among the greatest charms
of womanhood. There is in particular
that soft dignity which belongs to wo-
men who are affectionate by nature and
timid by temperament, but who hsve s
reserve of self-respect that defends
them against themselves as well as
against others. These have a guiet dig-
nity, tempered by much sweetness of
speech and manner, that is the loveliest
kind of all, the most subtle sz well as the
most besutiful. They are like the lady
in Comus, and seem to oast the spell of
respect on all with whom they are as.
socinted. No man, save of the coarsest
fibre, and such as only physieal strength
ocan control, could be rade to them in
word or bratal in dead; for there is
something about them, very indefinite
but very strong withal, which seems to
give them special protection from inso-
lenoce; nnd a loving woman of soft
manners, whose mind is pure and who
respects herself, is armed with a power
which none but the vilest can despise.
This is the woman who gets o precise
obediense from her servants withont ex-
acting it, and whose children do pot
dreamu of disputing her/wishes ; who,
though so gentle and effuble, stops short
of that kind of familiarity which breeds
eontempt, and with whem no one takes
a liberty. For this, one can scarcely
give a resson. She wonld not ramp or
rave if she was displensed, she wounld
not seold, she could not strike; but
there 18 a certain quality in her which
we muy not be able to formularizne, yet
which would make ns ashamed to pass
beyond the boundaries of the strictest
respeet, and which restrains others less
consgiously critical Ehan ourselves as
cerininly as fear. It is the respect we
pay to those who respect themselyes;;
the consideration and honor which all
real purity of nature demands and ob-
tains. This is womaaly dignity in its
loveliest aspect, and the kind we all de-
sire to see in women, whom it wonld not
harden, nor render less than loving,

Got Left.
[From the l:-h-h\lr}' Naws, |

The day Mr. Roby scross the way was
to be buried, Mrs. Moriaty told her
daughter Clarinda that she guessed she
wounld nttend, as she wasn't fesling very
well, nnd n ride wonld do her good.
Bhe knew thers wonld be several ecov-
ered carriages furnished at the expense
of the family, and she%was equally con-
fident it conld be so managed that she
would ocoupy = portion of one of them,
She was among the first at the house,
and oconpied a promivent position. As
the other frisuds mrrived she took oooa-
sion to recall reminiscences of the late
Ruby that brought tears to their ayes,
and when the services were over, sa the
first coach drove up for its load, the
distress of Mrs. Morinty at the desth of
Mr. Buby was so marked s to excite
the liveliest sympathy. Then the se-
cond conch eame up, Mre, Moriaty had
got down to the gate by this time, and
aa the door of the second coash was
opened, and a cnll made for the ocon-
pants, it scemed extremely doubtinl if
she could bhold ap snother instant. She
lennad against the post, and staréd into
the coach, and over ils rich nupholser-
ing, and snid the late Ruby seemed
more like a sop to her than s neiphbor,
Whereupon the usher looked sppropri-
ately sad, and called up the third snd
last conch. This had yellow oushions
and pink straps, and Mrsa. DMoriaty
didn't hesitate to protest that in the
death of Mr. Ruby the community had
met a loss it was not possible to recover
from, and that she would follow kim to
his lust reating-place if ale had to do it
on her kneea, and wonld foel grateful
for the opportanity. Then the thind
and last conch filled and drove off to
take ita place in the line, snd Mrs
Moristy drisd her tesrs, choked back
ttie norrow of her heart with one migh ¥
gulp, and strode into her own house,
shutiing the front door without the sid
of the kmob. She told Clarinda that
it was the most soaliost affair she ever
went o0, and had it not beem for the
body there wonld have been no funeral
“ dll -

Tunge f:am&nt along the whola .
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mory to these
people l.o.aﬁtt? Tesn'tdo it. |
I meet & man in the sireel. I know

That'a
eRsy mgh.m

his face very well.
Hes carries it in =

Thompson ; if jaws

were namwed Fargu.n:&lnd -nosed

persons were all call M‘“mm
wo

such a thing as totally f _the
namess of two of your friends just as yon
are going to introduce be
lesa lik y-toh:muthmitmis.
‘Why, I'd rather ealling my name &
rarc plant in a flower-pot than one of

L) fus mosmoria, but there's
uothing sti out of my friend to re-
mind me that name i5 Samuel B
Wilson. Y

It is one of the saddest things in Iie
that there is absolutely uo way to find
out & friend’s name, when you are alone
with him and hwve forgetten it, You can't
ask a mau, whet you have eaten at his
table, and slept with bhim, end perhaps

ne to his grandmother’s funeral, what
E?A name is | And those indirect, zig-
zag waysof trying to coex his name out
of him seldom amount to snything.
“ By the way,” you say, after a violent
mental g5 of “a, 0, s5;b, b, bie,
o, Oox, C ?bell—no :d, d, d; &, Em-
erson; [, f, f; ete, **how do youn spell
your name?"’ And, tem fo one, he suys,
*With two Ts." _Aud then  afler a

fruntio ntrn%gle in youramind with Tut-
tle, Tattle, Tottle, and almost anything
elsa with three Ts, you mildly smile,
and say, O yes! certainly,” and re-
member thename the instant yéttr friend
in gone, There are plenty of s&mmn
of this kind, but where 15 the of
them? I never ecould see it

Why it's oftén calier ty tell the name
of every bone and e in n man's
body than to remember the name of the
mwan himself, There is generally a
reason for naming & bone, and if you've
once heard it you may remember it, but
there's no reason at all for people's
pames. I never saAw 4 IAn or-woman'
who looked in the least like his or her
name,

Now, there should be some way to
remedy this social wrong, for itis a
wrong to conceal one’s idmtity, so to
speak, by eatting off all means of re-
coguition except that which depends
on the memory of one's iriends. The
law shonld be callefim We are ob-
lignd to put pumbers on onr houses
where everybody can see them, and why
not put names on the dwellers in the
houses. . In inct, every man shonld
have his npame placed in some sonspicu-
ous place on his This plan
was suggested to me by a frieod, and X
am sure it would work wall. For in-
stance, what conld be more ornamental,
as well as useful, than & breast-pin with
one's name on it? Oz, if people pre-
ferred a permsnent wrrangement, the
old fashion of tattoocing in Indis-ink
might be revived, and put o somé Kﬂm
tical use. Such lettermg would t s
long time.

In case of ladies, for T wounld apply
this system to both sexes, it might be
neecessary, owing to oooasional :
of name, to leave room for alteration
when this method of marking was
adopted. But when a more simple plan
is desired, nothing is more easy than to
put a man’s name on some part of his
clothing. For instanece, shiris are gon-
erully marked. Now, why not mark
them where one cnn see not only to
whom the shirt beloogs, but who be-
longs to the shirt ? _

Omne thing is certain, something of
this Xkind must be done, even if .n
““what's-his-name” plank has to be in-
serted in one of the politioal platforms,
There's no earthly good i,ul o:;:wr@al
suffrage, or anli-popery, or opin-
ion, orfiwooden pavements, or anything
else, waen you can't remember the name
of the man you're talking to.

Yours truly, :
Axpnuw BcoaaIN,

The Art of Hanging.

As long as a eapital punishment is
the law of the land and hanging the
moile of accomplishing it, thero is satis-
f-at‘jnn am the oughat t.hnt'-t men ara o
be found whe, regarding it as a scien-
tifio process, or an ar:.,n‘ff you will, are
ready mh‘:;: advice o mjil:;! Ei‘l: > ml:.
An English clergyman, . 8, Haugh-
ton, who is d.sagi follow of the Toyal

society, has been h% on
the "t{’ﬁ.nciples oru Animal A ics,”
in which he does not disdain to devote
a portion of the space to the subject.
He gayn that the method in use is un-
worthy of the present stato of seience,
sud gn J drop, whbich causes in-
atnntanmu:?ulh by the fracture of the

ve is recommendesd, the le ]
of the o be obminedr{. Jol-
lowing role: Divide 2240 bs !

of the *““patient"” in pounds, and the
notient will be the required length in
?eet. This rule is simply obtained by
BT 28 1o to be actually
the onse il one aSbaoe, that 2240 foot-

sonnds of shoek is sufficient to ceuee
L‘main any esse, no sllowsnces be-
ing for differences of age, weight

&m; thus h:'vthi- rnh,m
eriminal & " 2 2
must be his &rop, 'I-th

time of his agony in the air. Besides
an immenss o measurements,
of dissections and expgriments on the
bodies of snimals in order to obiain
data for his ealeulations, Dr, Haugh-
fon has made experimenis on the living
subject, sometimes of » somewhat
amusing character,

—A young married friend hllanﬁood

JORIDE, B8 WES T

iokeonhimdlwtly a little
old of the family. ™
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the danghter of prince or pauper, who,
if made a perfect mistress of all _hoyse-

rise from stetion to snother, and
young women placed in posifions of
ende, cleganee and affluence, but being
nufitted to fill them, will as certsini
descend from one round of the ladder
to another, until st the close of Hfe
they are found where the really . compe-
teot started from. Mothers of Ameri-
en, if you wish to rid yoar own und
yoar children’s houeeholds of the de-
stroying locusts which infests . your
house and eat np your substance, take
a pride in eduesting your daughters to
be perfeot misstress 'of every home
duty ; then if you leave them withont o
dollar, be assured they will never lnck
awarm garment, 8 bounteous meal, or
a cozy roof, nor fail of the respect of
any one who knows them.— £z,

| IsFroExce oF aHarry CEmpEOOD, —
The reccllections of athoronghly happy
childhood (other advantages not want-
ng) are the hest preparation, moral and
intellectual, with which 'to 'encounter
the duties and omres of real life. A
sunshinny childhood is an suspicions
inheritance, with which, as a fund, %o
eommence trading in practicalwindom-
and active goodness. It is s great thing
only to have known by experience, that
tranqguil, trmperate félicity is actually
attainable on esrth; and we shomld
think so, if we knew how msuy have
pursued a reckless course, becsuss, pr
chiefly becanse; they early learned to
think of happiness asachimera, and be-
lieyed momentary gratifications to be
the only substitute placed within the
resch of man; - Practical happiness is
muckh, ofténgr wantonly /thrown away,

the most likely to be pursned, over-
taken and busbanded, by those who
already and during some considerable
period of their lives hsve been happy.
To have known nothing but misery is
the most portentous conditdion under
which human nature can stari on its
Tsaae Tayior, - o
Lavres whose hands perspire freely
consult eomfort and economy by wear-
ing during the warm months lisle-thresd

gloves, with long ‘wrista, fghtoned
two or three buitons, and are stitched
on the back in lines of self-colored silk.
Pale gray, pearl, drab and Dbrownish
buff are the best colors for summer
wear. White thread glovea are not so
popnlar as they formerly were. Eng-
lish thread gloves are fashioned with
four senms in the fingers, precisely ns
kid gloves are, and cost ‘eighiy cents for

for two-bniton gloves, while those with
an elastie thread and only 'one button
are bought for sixty eents. French lisle-
thread gloves fit sdmirably, and have
but one seam woven in omch finger.
They are shown in dark colors, black
and white, fastened by three buitons,

buttons for one doliar and with one

button for ninety cents. Thess black

warmth of black kid. The Neapolitan
gloves, of mixed &ilk and linen, sre in
grisaille eolows, appropriate fer ball-
mourning. They are cvol, and so soft
thiat they do not have the disagreeable
creeping effect produced by more wiry-
fabrie gloves, With double buttons at

Tux Gumrs or CEnduooD, —Lhess
bitter sorrows of |

has not yet got wings to fiy beyond the
days and weeks, and the space from
summner to summer seems MERSTITeless.
“Ah, my child, you will have real trou-
bles to fret sbout by snd by,” is the
consolation we have almost all off us

| had sdmivistered to i i onr dhilds

hood, &nd have repeated to other chil-
dren, sinee we have beem grown up.
We have all of ng sobbed so piteously,
standing with tiny bare legs, abows our
little socks, when we lost sight of our
mother or nurse in some strange place

nauey !#ﬁ.ﬁf‘

an we do over the remem
of five or ten yesrs age. Every cneo of
those keen moments hes left its trace,

firmer texture of our youth and man-
hood ; and so it comes that we can look
on at the tronbles of onr children with
a smiling disbelief in the reality of
their pain. Is there sny ome who ean
rocover the expericnee of lis childhood,
not merely of what he Jill sid what
happened to him, of whst he liked and
disliked when he was in frook and trou-
mhﬂ'ﬁ:um
asevived conscigisness of
then, when it was so long from one
midsummer 0 apother ! what he fel.
when his school-fellows put him cut of
their game beoanse be wonld pitch the
ball wrong ont of mere willfalness"; or

mlﬁﬂﬂhhw
dida™t know bow to smuse

fell from idleness into mischief, from

hold dubies, and were thrown igto o
commutity wholly noknown, would not

own mﬂnﬂ,’l ﬁ&m altitudes of

than really snatched from us ;_bub it id |

gloves. These aré now ‘niade like kid,
l:v_vz;{E

for one dollar and ten ecents, with two
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mischief into deflance, sud from def-

alteration :p:m-ol-ahut, and
when they were called uppn

under wuter. The fendengy to this
hsbit of observation, together with its
consequent habita of comparison and

¥ | veflection, matore implants in every

human mind, sud it is this that gives
birth to the perploxing questionings of
all childrén. When it is allowed to de-
volop itself, it becomes the best and
surest of all edveators; but for the
most part it is rudely repressed in
carfy childhond BY feason of the indo-
lence of parents, and so we find it ex-
isting very foebly, it at all, in half the
people we meet. Your ohild wauts to
know the faots ubont everything he
pees, snd the reasons for them. He
naturally ssks his father or his mother,
who to him sre the repositories of all
wisdom. It isnot always essy to answer
him ; and as the average parent cares a
good deal more for hisor her own com-
fort than for the fubure character to the
ohild’s mind, the matter is eommonly
disposed of by an injonction sgainst
questioning, which is as great an out-
eage upon the child ue suything can be.
He hax the right to ask questions. . The
Glod Wit Pt it tnto - his-mind to gies
tion yom, pinda ik your dufy fo answer
him te the very best of your ability,
And your shility to ‘A depends
largely upon your indstry in frying to
learn how, If you do mot kunow the
tliing which Lo asks, and cannot find it
out, or if it be something which yomn
cannot make him understand, you have
only to tell him #o, leaving him free to
ask abont the next thing thad interests
or puzzles bim, . If you repel him with
smocking saw, or forbid his further
questionibg, you injure him for life,
quite as really apd quite as seriously as
if you did him physical hart,— Hearth
andg Home.

Tae Isrnvesce orF Oninaoras oN
Caruones.—The chief influence by
which sny one can move the world fina
no dependence of situation, forfune or
sonditicn, it is charaster; the prineciple
controling us, the affection animating,
the spirit prevading our lives. In the
little circle whera W ars best known
this inflnencsd rémding even after we
Bave passed ewap; snd vpon all those
whom culture has bronght into perfect
sympathy with us; and throngh these,
whose hands spiritually clasp ours aa by
an aleotrie chain, into other hesrts and

it. Where the light of a noble example
bhasshone upon their psth they <srry
with them a spiritual illuminstion,
when the sun has set that kindled them

those with three bulions, seventy centad re? bl -do¥n s withthe soft luster

‘of the moon. . They.go. out into the
great world bearing a lofty stasdard.
Thoy may be assured that such ocostly
virtnes as integrily exirt mo longer:
they know better ; they have seen it do-
livering from temptation, they have felt
it snstaining under calumity, they bave
known it trinraph over fear of death. If
it is only to the grave of such n parent
that they oan go back there i s virtua
. blopsagns from the dust, which

L

thresd gl e wuitable .
ing, ang o:“g;!&g mli:i?tMe ey

thére reveals itd Trehh vitality ; which
?;nmngs up thenoe to a better harvest
Aboral (hristian, .

An Arab Tradition.

“ This tradition which I tell you,”
waid Rein Hansain, *is many cénturies
old. T states thet there wasa pare-
dise, » bompla built of preeions stones.
l?hed fitter ita splendors,

et 0f the paims of Eden

; | when a0 =] o T th
row il mow and mmhgij??&a: ;@. “built, & “dsesling sanciu-

Our first parents saog thoir yes-
per songn in the twilight of its
courts ; for there were pil halls,
and the cloisters of emerald sand poarl,
where fountains sprang aloft in the -

t noog, ; Juminous visias,
el o752+ i
ern walked in sinloss beauky, Then
there were pinnacles and domea of sap
phire, blazing in the sunlight by day
‘and glittering in the starlight by vight
From ecourt amd toerrsce waters welled
o ad ir ) fell down
S mE

= pad et
Whenoe the {our rivers flowed eastward.
** How

phires and dismonds ; but they sre, af-
Ser all, ouly the splinters of {lst prite-
val place. The sunset splondors mnd
the disdem of princes, the milky way
it wpusiion in tho eotanglement
‘s bair, are'like but the cont-
1y dust of thatlost sanctusry—the sad
remembrances of a deparied Eden.”

thmW
are stored in whreng
matad thst her wealth, in

other homes, First of all, children feel [ starving

policeman, *“ You'd have done the same
if yonr wife had Joft you." And thal

absolute property of the msn and.
areature of hia wall, in thinking,

These are not pleasant’ pictures ; but
it is only in their concrete form that the
bad tendemcies of eosciety arrest the
general mind, The oone hope of dimi-

gerous than the notion of & man's own-
erdhip of & woman, and of woman's
scoountability o map, It bLrutalises
tho lower clssses from end to end. It

and weak, I% leads to orimes of sensu-

ality and violence, snd ssts the code of

hemor ebove thelaw of the land.
Half the social questions thet vex our |

econcedes that n womas is & normal, re-
sponsible individual ; that she wnst be
the protector of her own hénor, tie
judge of her own duty, the keeper of
her own conscience, auswerablo only to
the law and to besven, There will boa

ry of the cardinals and the regn of a
; here » gilded cosoh,
and there a crowd of shoeless baggura ;
close to magnificent palnces of markl
fhére nre hHemps of refuse, emiltting
bhorribie afflavia, And yet this
the oapital of Italy. At the
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souls will be auswered when'the forld | 201 you are deo geutle

Swift or Jack Runsby, just to show you
that she is up in liberature, and that

‘arc—green. Not a single original
idea, but ome constant ‘s Boorstea
suid,” or ““an Pluto remarked, aa Dips
gones  observed.™ » SOme
aharp, shrewd, origionl New York

Eli Perkine?* Ono, But whes I &id

to my room I sent ont to & gentle-
to lend, snd got the Peatateuch, end,
&.Mwm
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